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and villages with an unwearied zeal, and preached in France, Spain, and
Italy. When he was one day going to begin his sermon to a most numer-
ous assembly in the fields in France, the sky was on a sudden covered with
thick clouds, and violent claps of thunder presaged a dreadful storm. The
people began to disperse and run to the neighbouring city. But the saint
encouraged them to stay, and by his prayers obtained that the audience,
as if they had been covered with an invisible canopy, felt nothing of the
dreadful shower of rain and hail, whilst the neighbouring fields and
highways were covered with a deluge.

The saint was no less admirable in the confessional and in the private
direction of souls than in the pulpit. Wherever he came, dissensions and
animosities were extinguished, usurers restored their unjust gains, sinners
melted into tears at his discourses, and by their sobs often interrupted
his sermons, and everyone sought his particular advice for the direction
of his own conscience and conduct. In Lombardy, for the protection of
the oppressed people, he put his life in the hands of one of the most
furious of tyrants. Ezzelino, a native of the marquisate of Treviso, but
of German extraction, having put himself at the head of a party of the
Gibellins or Imperialists, made himself master of Verona, Padua, and
several other cities in Lombardy, and exercised in them the most horrible
tyranny during forty years. He contemned the anathemas of Gregory IX,
Innocent IV, and Alexander IV. Hearing that the citizens of Padua had
revolted from him, he put to death in one day twelve thousand persons of
that country. The city of Verona, which was the place of his residence,
had lost most of its inhabitants, and was filled with his guards, whose
terrible armour added fierceness to their savage countenances. The saint,
who feared no danger in the cause of God and his neighbour, went boldly
to Verona. He found the streets solitary and mournful, and advancing
to the palace desired an audience of the prince. Being introduced into
his chamber, he saw him seated on a throne, surrounded by his troop of
murderers, who stood armed ready to execute his bloody orders the instant
they were issued. Antony, no way dismayed, told the tyrant that his
murders, sacrileges, and plunders called to heaven for vengeance upon his
head, and that those whom he had slain or oppressed were witnesses before
God against him. The saint said many things to the same purpose, and
the guards waited every moment to hear the tyrant command him to be
cut to pieces. But to their great astonishment he descended from his
throne pale and trembling, and putting his girdle round his neck for a
halter, cast himself at the feet of the humble servant of God, and with
many tears begged him to intercede with God for the pardon of his sins.
The saint lifted him up and gave him suitable advice to do penance.
Some time afterwards he sent a great present to St Antony, which the
holy man refused to accept, saying the only agreeable present the prince
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